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s pricf note sumomned me to Hollis-
” “-,,u rtments. He lived at that time
building whose tenants never made
another’s acquaintance, and where
ight indulge in pistol practice in
without violating any
n rute. 1 had sometimes suspect-
t Hollister was the ow—er, which
have accounted f ny indii-
ference to conventionall _s.
. [ thrust my card under his door, and
ntlv 1 heard his cold and steady
idding me enter.
wre chauged,” he said, taking
1. “You kave grown much older
few months.”
never changes. The expres-
s gray eyes is always the
» has not a line the more upon
hair the less upon his
head, for the fifteen years that I have
" . him. His tall figure has always
lighiness and slow grace of

corridor

¥ » face nor a

have notified Coiwin,” he contin-
ued nd when he comes 1 will tell
you what is in my mind. It is a plan
3 yvour Tancy and his.”’
had had some singular ex-
wether in various quarters
and the mutual enjoy-

before you know it, you're gone.”
“Any dreams?” -
“Not a dream,” he replied, with a pe-
culiar expression, the meaning of which
I could not comprehend.

THE LAST ADVENT

oz .-??‘é‘;e Bz
S S s

That the man had acquired an over- !

mastering passion for this drug, as the |in the room. The taste is faint, but |

résult of a single trial of its power,
could not be doubted. Yet he persisied
in denying that it produced any visions,
hallucinations or sensations of an
agreeable character.

“How do you féel when you come
out of it?” I asked, ar last.

And he answer:d with fierce sin-
cerity: ““Worse than you'd believe if I
told you.”

While I was endeaveoring to formu-
late another line of inguiry that should
bénetrate the mysiery of this man's

desire for a drug whose suvie apprecl- | jt.

able effect was, by his own story, pain-
ful, there was a knoek. on the door:
an;i then a card appeared on the car-
pet.
“Colwin,”
the card.
The third member of our little co-
terie entered.

'
said Hollister, picking up

He was a man under 4v, .
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of medium stature, and worn thin b_v'

nervous activity. The long-continued
pursuit of personal gratification had
produced in him none of the lassitude
suppised to attend upen disillusion-

HE EXTENDED HIS POWERFUL ARM, AND HALPT
ACROSS IT LIKE A MAN STRICKEN FROM THE CLOUDS.

N DROPPED

desperate hazards
ted us, for there was no
friendship.  Returning to
modes of life, after such
we had ailways separated
how of feeling. There was,
ement that whenever
wuld conceive a project
v reckless, he would commu-
1 the others. 1 ha#l rightly
Hollister's message for such a

was the

ved upon a long table of blac
body of

a spzniel, and [ re-
ered having seen the creature
H ster had shown for it as

tion as was in hiin; a truer
%. 1 believe, than he had ever
n or woman.
ssed sorrow

that the brute
, a fact that was.patent to
h the manner of its end was
1d a suspicion that

isoned the
e of one of his experiments.

*d beyond him into the room | nimbly to one of Hollister's cabinets,

{ from which he extracted a glass-stop-

ment; the oftener he failed to find any
satisfying form of excitement, the more
restlessly he sought for it. He made a
sharp contrast with Hollister's cold
pessimism, and equally with my own
variety of recklessness, which was that
of a spoiled boy, possessing energy
without purpose, and desire without
2mbition.

While Hollister was admitting Col-
win, and my attention was naturally
directed toward them, Halpin slipped

pered flask half full of some colorless
liquid. I caught his image in a mirror
just as he was raising the flask to his
lips, and my sudden ery arrested his
hand, but did not check his purpose.

“I have got it,” 'he said, doggedly,
“and I'm going to drink it.”

Hollister cast a keen glance at the

| flask and then laughed.

dog in the |

| good

The |
smeHed like a chemical labora-
as it usually did, but in this in-

, above the complex harmony of

iar reagents, a subtle and agree-

varying like a melod)
d primary attention.

S e cur f n the streets,” said I,

have answered the purpose of

a n with a heart.”

I i engineer to steal

red our
1 Hollist blandly, “but he did

odor,

1€,
the man to whom he
, a shifty-eyed fellow, who was
emploved in cthe building.
\ didn’'t you experiment with
" 1 asked: and he re-
a change of tone or the
of an eyelash: “I have.™
thing that killed this dog?”

nembe

" 1

i1 the same thing,” he answered,
same reckoned in the
of the weights of the two
t the man is not dead, nor
This creature has merely
» you and Colwill and 1 are
It will return.”
instruction in medicine and
8 v nd had even made some spe-
tudy : tions simulating
felt competent to
opinion upon this
the dog closely. Eve
seemed to be totally J
4 have had some faint
oring animation by me-
ns, but none whatever
! would d 1l en-
n internal resses
us experience 1

dose,

v

S.
would

death always proclaims
hough the method is not
exact terms ¢’
the

d in the
ht of
may be
sense we

& n in the case wer animz1
1 uld be some unmistakable
hen it has run through the

wrganic existence, and has

rain towa dust.

e is de said L

oul from a
though
ly say,

ar is burned out.”
will know better.”
sound upon the

er, “vou
rattling
ted
» engineer,”

us.
said Hollister.
raj» he uses is probably a
's when stealing was
£ He has brought
I suppose.”

proved accurate.
er, brought

%
n

with him, in a

one, " | helieve, to attain otherwise

|is a long time,
| have a curious thec

mat- |

{ or dared fo

“It will |

|
{
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Halpin, |

g. a yellow mongrel obygious- |

red to ill usage, but withal
beast, whose affectionate
> had made it easy
wr, as naturally as if
n hnuman.
d from imprisonment, it shook
ed inquiringly around, and
hed me with timid demon-
will. Almost imme-
s, it turned toward the
here it stood sniffing the air
ng faintly for a little while:
nk behind my chair and lay

meanwhile had received his
1 Hollister had intimated to
presence was no ionger
to our happiness. The man
isinclined to take this ultra-
nt He stood by the door,
twirling and twisting b's
his furtive eyes shifted from
t to anotker in the room.
t know but you'd like to try
» again,” he said, at last.
ughing softly, said to me:
fight with this fellow the
te prevent his taking a sec-
 after he recovered from the
If he knew where the stuff
he’'d steal it.”
there about.it that is so at-
I inquired.
him.,”” replied
in't tell me.”
the effect
Halpir
ere ain't any effect,” said he, “‘you
to sleep. At first you swell up,
Jround the chest, and breathe deep—
Beem to fill yourself full of air. But

his

Hollister, “he

agreeable?” I asked

|an oath.

pastily drank to the

“Drink all you want of that,” he said,
“it's nothing but water. No, no, my
fellow, I don’t keep that stuff
where everybody can find it.”

Halpin set down the flask, muttering
Without paying any further
attention to the engineer, Hollister oro-
ceeded to address Colwin and myself.

“I have discovered,” said he, “a curi-

| ous substance that produces effects of

suspended animation, impossible, as I
So far as
my experiments have proceeded, I have
been unable to extend the trance be-
vond an hour's duration, but an hour
if rightlyv employed. I
out this drug,
and it was with a v v of establishing
it that T have asked you two gentlem=n
to come here.

“Up to this time,” he continued, “the
only human being who has ever been
the subject of an experiment is our
friend here, and unforturately he re-
fuses to describe the effeets. Tt has
occurred to me that even 1f he did de-
seribe them fully no denendence could
be placed upon what he might say. Mr.
Halpin, 1 regret to inform you, is a man
of exceedingly bad moral character. He
is. and has been for some years, a fugi-
tive from justice, and has acquired
habits of deception which, T fear, unfit
him for scientific uses. What do you

say. Halnin?”
“I say that I'm no worse than you
or any- man would be if he'd been

hounded up and down the world for as
long as I have,” replied the engineer.
“I's true I'm a fugitive, though I don't
know how wyou found it out.”

“You have iold me more than you
suppose,” said Hollister.

“Well, what of it?"” renlied Halpin,
sullenly. “I might as well talk to some-
body. T've kent the secret inside of
me. and distrusted every
woman I met.
have one. But you don't
care about that. What you want is to
have me tell you what happens when a
man takes that stuff that you have in-
vented. Now, then,” he drew a long
breath, the tremulous, sobbing inhala-
tion characteristic of extreme mnervous
tension, “if you’'ll let me try it once
more, T swear to you that when I wake
I will teil you the truth.”

“What Go> you say, gentlemen?” said
Hollister, turning to us.

“Let him try it, if he wants to,” an-
swered Colwin.

“You don’t know what wyou're sav-
ing!” T exclaimed. “Look at this dog.”

“Well,” said Hollister calmly, “look
at him.”

At his words we all gathered round
the table. and as we did so, the animal
that had seemed stark and dead. began
to stir. Respiration, slow, but easy and
regular, began to be observable. The
eves opened seemingly sightless at first,
but rapidly taking cn a look of intelli-
gence. In ten minutes the action of
heart and lungs was nearly normal: the

| ereature was able to stand, and there

was mo sign of any injury resulting
from its brief descent into the shadow.

Tt exhibited lassitude, and a qgueer
sort of discomfort. There was no indi-
cation of p»ain. The animal seerned
merely incapable of taking any initia-
tive. Finally, how®ver, it strayed to-
ward Hollister; rubbed against his leg.
and put its muzzle into his outstretched
hand. while unmistakable tears gath-
ered in its eyes. Hollister took 'rhp
brute into his arms, where it lay, lick-
ing his hand., and seemed to be com-
forted.

“There., you sec,"” said Halpin. “The
d is well enough.” X i
O‘FQulte so0,” replied Hollister; “and,

ce you insist, I'm willing to give you
:j:nthgr trial. But remember, the truth,
the whole truth. and mothing but the

this time.”

tr;l;:lpin raised his hand and promised
solemnly, wherenpon Hollister poured
fsom that very tiask which Halpin had
taken from the cabinet a draft tha: ¢
judge would nearly have filled an after-
Adinner coffe2 cun of the average size.
He showed no great care in measuring
: dose.
th‘?‘l’le jail bird took the E‘wdmthhei:
han a nt, an

d. hesitated R hee

tossed the glass upon the table, and T

man or |
I haven't had a friend |

| taken the

cgug'ht it as it was rolling over the
edge. b

“This has no odor,” -said 1.

“After it has been exposed to the air
for a while,” said Hollister, “it devel-

ops the odor that you doubtless noticed | angel.

quite agreeable. Well, Halpin, how dc lstand? It would be entirely useless to
vou feel?” | teil vou that I am happy. You would
“Happy was the answer, “for I am | answer. ‘So is a paretic who fancies

done with it all.”

His voice had undergone a surprising
change: It was deep, round and manly,
strongly contrasting with his usual |
surly tone. This change became evenm
more marked, and was accompanied by
an altered manner quite in harmony.
In the closing moments he spoke with
dignity and force.

“I have given you a promise,”
said, “but I shall not be able to keep
I shall sleep, but I shall not wake.
Listen to me, Mr. Hollister.

vation,”

himself a king.

“There are, as ycu intimate,”
| Colwin. “no limits to the hallucinations
of the human mind.
| stance, that vou expect to make her
haoov?”

“If I did not I should never see her
again,” I replied.
lowest level, she is poor.
he | mit that I can greatly alter her sur-

roundings.
| have a vast varietv of desires,
You have | those that wealth can gratify are of

S
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It zratified me to observe that I had
given Hollister a new sensation.

“She is a girl of beauty and of culti-
1 said.

“She sing:

I suppose, for in-

“To begin upon the
You will ad-
Women, as well as men,
and

killed animals with this drug, haven't | the least importance, vet they exist.

you?” . |
“Several,” was the reply, “but I usad |
an overdose.”

If I cannot answer the requirements
of her higher nature.
my own grade and be content, since

let me serve in

“It wasn’t that,” rejoined Halpin. “I |t is she whom I serve, and if it af-

hava taken netice, for I have got most
of the creatures for you. It is not-the |
overdose that kills; it is the second
dose! Tell me, have you ever given
t_his‘)twice to any animal and have it
Live?” -

I saw that evcn the imperturbable | nos
Hollister was shaken by this question.
He did rot answer it.

“I know that it's the truth,” said
Halpin, “and that is why I wanted the |
second dose. I wanted to die.”

“There were other ways,” said Hol-
lister, mildly.

“How do I know?"” exclaimed Halpin.
“How do+ know that when a man puts
a bullet through his brain he’s dead?
I've never tried it. I've never tried the
noisons that druggists sell. But this I
have tries This I can trust. It has
1 out of my bcdy onece,
and this time it wiil not bring it back.
I am at the end of this world, thank
Goad!™

The extraordinary resonance of his
voice, due, I suppose, to she greatly
stimulated respiration and nervous ex-
citation, softened in the last sentence,
and became almost like music.

I saw Holllster quietly take post 3t
the man’s side. In another instant he
extended his powerful arm, and Halpin
dropped across it like a man stricken
from the clouds.

We laid Halpin upon a couch, and 1
immediately proceeded to oxamine his
condition. His word had filled me with
alarm, and as I bent over the uncon-
scious form, I asked Hollister anxious-
Jy what he thought of Halpin's theory
that animal life could not withstand
two trials of this'drug.

“There may be something in it,” he
replied, in a dreamily speculative tone,

Whatever the explanation may have
been, the fact is that Halpin was dead.
I shall make no mystery there. Our
utmost efforts, continued for hours,
failed to restore him. From 4 o'clock
in the afternoon till 10 in the e\'enlngi

| pany.

be.

ter.

tion.

fernal

iously.

gress.

Few

we worked without cessation, but with-
out result. Then we summoned an |
ambulance from Bellevue hospital and |
delivered the body into the care of a
surgeon to whom we declared that the j
engineer had taken some sort of poi- |
son in our presence, that we did not
know the nature of it, and that we had
done our best to restore him. As I am
a duly qualified physician, the story
passed inspection. I seeured a promise
that nothing should be left undone at
the hospital; and, indeed, the most ex-

The

traordinary and persistent efforts at
resusitation Jvere there made, but
vainly.

When we three were left alone Hol-
lister asked whether anything that we
had seen would deter us from the ad-
venture which he had planned, the na-
ture of which was, of course, quite
clear. Beélieving that he had secured a
drug which—as the unfortunate Halpin
had said—took the soul out of the body,
it was his intent that we attempt the
mysteries of another world together.

“Tt produces,” said he. “what may be
called a temporary death. In the case
of man, I believe that the interval is
occupied with "actual experiences of a
future—or at least another—state: and
that these experiences are fully remem- |
bered afterward. I believe that this :
miserable man, when he stood here be- | of _"'
fore us tonight, possessed knm\'!(-dze‘m"se]r'

ture.

world, unless the fables of eastern oe-
cultism be true.”

“It is a perfect certainty,” said Col-
win, “that our late friend believed that

“Colwin,”
a lower animal than I supposed you to
I refuse to talk with you on sub-
jects above your comprehension.
I appeal to vou. Hollister, in this mat-
Am I not right in refusing to risk
my life?”

“Every man is right in doing what
he pleases,” said Hoilister, “principally
because he can’'t help it :
marioneite of nature, and the toy is
worked with a single string—gratifica-
If it pleases you to be in love,
who can venture to criticise? It is in-
nonsense and it doesn’t pay.
But what isn’'t nonsense?
does pay?
to leave Ainslee out.
his choice, and that is his privilege;
but I can’t help remarking that iC love
is the best thing he can find in this life,
it’s a strong reason for taking a chance
with another.”

“I am ready,
his glass. “By heaven, this stuff smells
like all the blossoms of paradise.”

“It has been exposed some minutes
now.” remarked Hollister.

“You don’t suppose that makes any
difference, do you?” asked Colwin, anx-

Hollister,
and so am 1.
man, what do you expect to see? These
opium dreams, or
genuine?”
Colwin’s eyes shone with enthusiasm.
His mind had bheen suddenly turned
upon the true interest of the adven-

cglmily.

and

fords her as much pleasure to give me
a new heart and soul, new aims and a
new life. as it affords me to buy a ring
for her finger, she will be happy.”

“It is all over with you,” said Col-
“And yet,
reason why you shouldn’t keep us com-
We're coming back, you know,
and she’ll never find out about it.”

old man, there's no

I rejoined, “you are even

But

He is a

And what
Colwin, I guess we’ll have
He has made

"

said Colwin, taking up

“I have mnot detected any in the
course of my experiment,”
calm reply, “but you must remember
that my investigations are still in pro-
The next step seems to be
this—"” and he drained his glass.

When Colwin raised the gcblet to his
lips I heard it rattle against his teeth.
men of my acquaintance, I be-
lieve, could have shown so much emo-
tion in this adventure, arnd mnot one
could have been so surely depended
upon to go through with it. Though he
believed that death lurked in the glass
and feared it heartily, wild horses could
not have pulled him away from it.
draft seemed
but oenly for a few seconds.
turned to me and besought me not to
neglect him when he shouid become un-
conscious.
to Hollister,
on the piano stool.

“You don’t show any effect yet,” he
cried with that strangely resonant tone
which I have already noted as a symp-
om of the new poison.
should not act upon you? You will not

was the

to steady him,
Then be

A moment later he ran up
who' ‘had seated himself

“What if it

leave me to go through with this
alone?”
“Go and lie down on the divan,” said

“You’re all right,
And, by the way, old

something really

“I shall see my own body lying there
| dead,” he replied. “My soul will rise out
I shall look down and see
Nobody ever did that before.

3 : = ;. | It will be worth taking a chance for.”
that did mot exist elscwhere in this X Hollister’'s hands strayed over
keys of the piano. Music with him was
an intellectual pursuit, having nothing
to do with the emotions.

the

The works

I had heard him play were more like

he knew what death is. and that he the formulae of the calculus than the
had found it azreeable. 1 see vour expressions of a human soul; and it
scheme. Hollister. and I applaud it. | was the coldest harmony that he

We three will take this drug, and pass
an hour together—who knows where!
I am with ,ou, body and soul, and the
phrase has 2 new meaning in this ad-
venture.”

drifted

the air and watched it melt and van-
ish. Then he threw his cigar away;

|
!
p 1
Hollister ‘blew a cloud of smoke into ! time.
! |
and, rising, filled three small glasses

brought from the strings on this occa-
~ion when an ordinary man might have
into sentiment,

if he had had

the nerve to play at all.

I turned to Colwin, and only just in
He was falling as I sprang to-
ward him, and it was partly the im-
pact of my body that carried his to the
divan.

As T laid him in an easy post-

_. ’ -
‘s«Q\ A

"Tﬁ‘

from the same flask which had furn-

ure upon the dull red covering of the

ished Halpin with the draft he had so | couch, there was no sign of life in him,

much desired.

iexcept the warmth that lingered in the

Colwin's eves sparkled with eager- | stagnant blood.

ness, but his body trembled with fear.
He was peculiarly sensitive to a @
vet he delighted in it. His nature was
such that netning he possessed assum-

the

“Throw a couple of those cushions on
floor behind me,”
cver his shoulder.
fortably enough while the wing of the
ed a value until he feared its loss, and | dark angel shadows me.

said Hollister,
“L'll lie there com-

By the way,

the presence of death, that means the | Ainslee, it occurs to me that you'll be

loss of all this world, turned the dross |
of his existence to pure gold. His
frame shook with the terror and the | ‘102"
joy of this last hazard. T

Hollister, on the contrary, was quitel
calm, though by no means indifferent. !
For my part, I was struggling with #n

“Tell the truth,” said I.
vontradict me?”

“And what will the girl say?”

“That she is sorry two men should

in rather an embarrassing position if
neither of us wakes up.

What will you
“Who can

emotion which neither of them could | P2Ve thrown away their lives instead

guess or even understand. 1°f

doing

good with them,” said 1I.

“Well. Ainslee?” said Hollister, look. | .- 24 Sorry that I should not have been

ing sharply at me.
“Wait! Wait!” I exclaimed.
life bel

“How long since it didn't?"

more surprised

you. Gent;z:xe‘n. I am in love.
pledged m
life belones o her.”

and then a silence.
stared at me with painful intensity.

. midst of it I saw the soul ga

| Strong enough to prevent it
“That is one way to lagk at it.” said
. . “If mv | !ioluster. :
0 el | of life is the more
“If your life belonged to you?" cried | as a child I could net.
Doubtless the retrt
“Not long,” said I, “and when I tell tion in his last
you what I mean by this vou will be | more strongly
than you will be by  possible in his
anvthing that another world can show } with a sineu
; I have  to himseif, I
to a woman, and my | the keys

“Perhaps the volition idea
"i t?.ut even

Ve sugges-
words infiuenced
than would have been
normal condition, and
resuit. Unconsciously
say, his fingers on
into simple harmony

of a sweet old song that he must
There was a faint elinking of glass, | learned in childhood. - T

_The two men|not heard it in twenty ;

fa-
#a_the

3

s like a
seraph, and she has the soul of an
1 love her so much—how can I
say it in a way to make you under-

said

him |

ot o nien,

"against the madness of my companions.

URE.
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and I caught his body as it sank back-
ward, limp and neveless. Immediately
the spaniel that we had shut into an-
other room began to scratch upon the
panel of the door and to howl piteously.
It was necessary to quiet the animal,
and so I brought him out into the room,
and let him stand beside the bedy of his
master. His actions convi: 1 :ne that
the trance produced by tib = drug was
deep enough to deceive thz instinct of
a dog, which is supposed to be very
acute. I had the greatest difficulty in
preventing his disturbing the sleep of
the tenants in adjoining suites.
Meanwhile I had two men upon my
hands whose sleep was beyond disturb-
ing. I have no natural horror of the
dead and had gained in my medical
studies an additional immunity, yet I
found the situation increasingly dis-
quieting. After a short interval 1 be-

what they knew, and then we three, if
such shou!d be our choice, would take
the final step together.

As I spoke, it seemed to me that my
words made little impression upon
them, and I think they yielded through
weakness of the will resulting from the
dr:ug. 2ndéd not to rational persuasion.
\\—hate\:er the motive, they promised
t9 await the result of my own trial.
Upon that I unlocked the cabinet and
found, by Hollister's direction, another
flask containing the solution. 1 pour-
ed out enough, renlaced the flask and
locked the cabinet.

Colwin’s eves were on me as I put|

tt')? key iniq my pocket, and I read
his purpose in his glance. He would

have taken the kev as soon as I be-
came heldless,

wake, if indeed I waked at all, to find

gan to employ ordinary restorative
measures unon Colwin, whose a:)mﬁ‘
ance seemed to me somewhat mo
alarming that Hollister's.

It may be that the events of the night
had unsteadied my nerves. Certainly
I began to be conscious of a loss of
self-control. I became so tremulous as
to be almost incapable of performing |
the manual labor necessary, and per-
spiration dripped from my forehead,

Time, as measured by the clock,
seemed alternately to leap ahead and |
to stand still. I thought day must bel
far advanced, and the next moment I
was startled by the light of dawn at|
the edges of the heavy curtains that |
covered the windows. |

The deg, imprisoned in a closet, did |
not cease tc_whine, but I had become |
accustomed to the sound. Yet when I|
heard the tremulous breath of a sigh I !

\
|

sprang clear to the wall with panic ter- |
ror. and faced about, expecting to see
I know not what.

It was Hollister, who was stirring
upon the cushions. His eyves were open
and were staring straight upward. I
could see his chest rising and falling,
and presently he moved his limbs as
one who labors with a dream.

Running to his side, I lifted him up
and addressed some words to him,
which he seemed not to understand. I
got him into an easy chair, and of-
fered him brandy. He struck the glass
out of my hand, not angrily, but un-
feelingly, as if the glass had come there
by a mechanical process without hu-
man agency.

For several minutes he lay heavily in
the big chair, while I stood before him,
uttering words that made no more im-
pression upon him than upon the wall
behind him. His intelligence, however,
was awake, as ‘the expression of his
eyes showed plainly erough. He was
suffering, but not as I had seen any one
else suffer. There was neither mental
nor physical pain. He seemed to endure
the weight of some strange bunden,
mere heaviness without the spur of
pain.

Presently his

countenance began to
show a greater animatien, something
more specific in its expression. There
was a light in his eyes that presaged
action.

“Open the window wide,” he said; “I
want more air.”

I dimly suspected that it was a ruse,
and so was not wholly unprepared for
what occurred. When I turned “‘ow-
ard the window h~ suddenly sprang up
and darted toward the cabinet whereon
stood the flask that held the drug. T/
was too quick for him: just as he laid
his hand upon it I struck it violently
and the fragile glass was shattered
against the floor.

Without a moment’s hesitation he
grappled with me, trying with one hand |
to push-me away. that he might open |
the door of the cabinet with the other. |
His strength had not fully returned, |
and I was able to defeat his purpose |
by a great exertion. I locked the heavy
door of the cabinet, and put the key
into my pocket. Seeing himself defeat-
ed he sank back into the chair.

With the idea of changing the cur-
rent of his thought, I begged him to
assist me in restoring Colwin, saying
that our friend seemed to be dying.
Hollister glanced indifferently at the
rigid form upon the couch and turned
his head away.

Feeling secure for a moment, T de-
voted myself to Colwin. It is prolable
that my efforts had little, if anything,
to do with the result; but within ten
minutes the seeming dead man was
upon his feet and clamoring for the
drug. He was excited. whereas Hollis-
er had been calm, but both men’s minds
were upon the same track. Each wish-
ed with indescribable intensity to re-
turn into that sleep from which he had
just wakened.

Neither would utter one word in ex-
planation; not that they refused in set
terms, but rather that they seemed
wholly indifferent to my desire to know.
And that desire became strongeér and
stronger within me as I vainly strove to
extort from them the secret of their
adventure.

Surely there was nothing enticing in
what 1 had witnessed that night, and I
marveled at the impulse that impelied
me to follow the path these men had
trod. Perhaps the same subtle influence
emanated from the air, now heavily
charged with the odor of the drug that
had been spilled: perhaps the sight of
other men’s desire for something whol-
ly beyond my fancy awoke my envy.
Whatever the cause, 1 feit the coming
defeat of my resolution. I knew that I
should try the hazard of the draft.

Aside from my desire to tempt the
adventure, another consideration press-
ed upon my mind. It was evident that
I could not much longer hold out

i

They would soon be masters of their
usual strength and could then easily
overpower me and take away the key
of the cabinet. Even if I kept it from
them they could eventually secure the
drug otherwise, for though the cabinet
was of oak and as strong as a safe, it
could not resist their efforts very long.

I had the natural impulse that would
have come to any man to prevent my
comrades from destroying themselves,
and I no longer doubted the fatal effi-
cacy of a second potion. It might be
possible te restrain them for a time by
means of a2 compromise, and even a
small delay might be enough to turn
the scale, for whatever was the in-
fluence that moved them, it was mot
in' the nature of mortality that it
should hold its power undiminished. It
might be that from my own trial I
should derive the decisive argument
against their purpose.

I did not believe myself capable of
vielding absolutely to the self-destruc-
tive impulse; and it might be that the
sight of my resistance would determine
the action of my companions. Thus I
gave desire the name of duty, as if it
were for their sakes that I faced the
risk: but in the depths of myv heart I
knew ‘that it was the wish, old as the
Tace, to penetrate the mysteries of an-
other life.

The hope that I could do it will seem
fantastical to every ome who reads
these words, but to my mind in that
hour, it was a proven truth. For re-
member this, by all the testimony in
the case, this drug gave pleasure to no
‘bodily sense, except that its odor was
agreeable, and that could be better en-
JoveZ by one who did not taste it. Be-
fore the neriod of unconsciousness the
2ffects were trivial; after it, they were
miserably distressing. There remained
only the exoverience in the trance state
to account for the extraordinary fasci-
nation, and that experience I resolved
to test.
F ‘Therefore T appealed in the

to

strongest
‘terms to Hollister and Colwin that 1hey
should give me the cham te know

| suddenly

| my

1 Ject that moved before me.
lister, though I did not know him. or |

When he |1
annoyed |
pression |

him deagd, Hollister, I feel sure, had
not the same intent, yet for

he might yield, I hid the key, distract-

Ing Colwin’s attention by a ruse while |

doing so. He was palpably eager that

I should drink at once, but to my sur- |

brise Hollister rose suddenly as I put
the gl_ass to my lips and endeavored to
restrain me. He was not quick enough;
his hand touched my arm just too late.

“I am sorry,” he said, simply.
r(-gy.l in his eyes the only sign of friend-
ship that he had ever displayed in the
years of our companionshin. Had I
Waited another moment he would have
told me the secret.

Seeing that I had drunk, he resumed

his ordinary demeanor, but the change |
train of emotion |

in him had started a
in my 0\\':11) s;)ul. A woman's face came
efor it i i
g ore me with startling dis-
looked co she have known that I
was stak her hanpiness and mine
upon a foolish hazard; that for a
glimpse at some unnatural
less revelation I was ready to

word to T
obligations of honor.

Hollister was watching me narrowly
His peculiar insight, which often re-
vealed to him the thoughts of others
th_oug‘h they were wholly at variance
with the line of his own inward experi-
;‘:::f penetrated my brain at that mo-

'a

forget

“I think there is no ¢ uestion that ye
will come through thié all righ:."ts}azg
he, kindly; “but, in view of the hun-
gr?:irtirllt:hanre. you may wish to leave

N mess: 2 e y sti
o age. There may still be

He opened the lid of a uaint old
thag Stood against the 3’311‘ and srl?g
chair for me before it. I hastily took
my place and found a pen. I was con-
Scious of a considerable exaltation of
spirit, but principally of a aeep sin-
cerity that should have fitted me to
lay my hegrt in words upon the paper.,
I}xad the impression of writing rapid-
¥; then suddenly I was interrupted by
2 strange sound that seemed to come
from a great distance. It must have
bzen the crash of my own body falling
forward on the lig of the desk i

k2 - - - = = : -

I was aware of a palsating force
connected itself presently f‘i{h niefhaf;
Was necessary, but why I did noet know
or ask, that I should keep this force in
action. I felt, indistinctiy, the burden
otxms meaningless task.

voiceless commangd tha >
Source compelled me to perfngrr};]a(-lvthz(v'
labor also. Forces were at work in me
and I must guide them all and be the
Spring of them. They worked without
purpose and with weary repetition.

{ had neo memory of anything like
t}ns——nn memory whatever, indeed an-
til my eéyes that strained to see with-
out desiring to do so, excited in my
brain a sense of familiarity in an ob-

It was Hol-

even wonder what he was.
spoke the sound of his wvoice
me, without producing anyv im
of intelligence until three
touched the spring of real con
ness.

“This is life,”” said he.

Then I began to understand.
that I had labored at these 5
fore. and that something had freed
from them. I wished to be free again

The dull mechanics of this oro <
that_ he had called iife weighed upon
me intolerably. My thought clothed it-
st:{fhm E'ords and rang in my brai
“Why should o this? Why snould
Y I do this? Nhyv snould

Hollister was speaking again.
not follow him, but kis word gistered
themselves upon my mind.so that I
now perfectly remember them, and at
the time they secured a partial under-
standing. )

“You have tried to find out
death is.”" said he, “and vyou
failed. You know no more
death than wyou did before,
know a great deal more about life. A
chasm of complete unconscious
Separates vou from zll the old im
sions and prejudices. The habit of
ing is broken off. Al the labor of 1
ing that use had taught you to bear i
nOow apparent. You perceive that wh
you had been taught to call the inv
untary processes of existence are rea
performed with effort. You see life as
2 mere struggie to live. s i ror
e e Fe Is it worth
. I buried my face in my hands, rest-
ing upon the desk, for I had passed my
period of dreamless sleep in the place
where it had begun. The weight of my
body, even thus suvported, tortured
me, being toil without motive.

A hand was laid unon my shoulder.
and 1 heard a voice say, “Where did
you put the key of the cabinet?”

It was Colwin. During my sleep, as I
afterward learned, he had tried to get
the key, and had discovered, despite
Hollister’s resistance, that it was not
in my pocket.

The words brought the recollection of
the events immediately preceding my
sleep. T had not previously remem-
bered the drug or given any real
thought to the question of how I came
to be in the state in which I found my-
self. I had wished. blindly, to be rid of
life. Colwin's words showed the way.

With no thought for him I rose and
began to search for the key. The in-
stinct of repetition which is the basis of
unconscious memeary led@ me to the place
where I had hidden it. I would have
Zone at once to the cabinet, but from
weakness I sank down a moment in the
chair before the desk. Directly in my
line of vision was a sheet of paver, on
which appeared, in my own hand, two
words, “My beloved.”

Thev were all that T had written in
that message which had seemed so long
and so complete. Instantly T saw her
condemned to this dull slavery of life.
As a sick man eannot picture health.
so I was unable to comprehend that life
could be to her a different thing from
what it was to me. How could T bear
the thought that she must walk the
wearv round of life, and I be free! 1
would not hawve her thus to suffer it
alone. What help was possible from
one mortal creature to another, I was
not in a cendition to understand: mor
did T care to struggie with that prob-
lem. It was enough that our instinct,
stronger than death, took hold upon
me. bidding me to share her den.

ind in that instant I forgof thy
+ 1 rose to my feet without & trace of
the deadly oppression that had weighed
me down.

“Hollister.” said I. “your puzzle is
easy. I have solved it, and the answer
is as old as the hills.”

There was something in my aspect
which impressed him. Even Colwin's
mind was turned for a moment from
its one idea of flight out of existence.
. *“I know what you are going to say,”
said Hollister wearily. “IL is in 21l the
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